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miserable. She wrote on her journey : " How sad that
we should be reduced to writing again. I always feel
separation from you so much, for I feel for and with
you, more, oh, far more, than I can ever express. I
can only say, trust, hope, and be courageous.33

But as yet neither sympathy nor devotion nor any
external stimulus could rouse a response. The Queen
clung, as she had done after the Duchess of Kent's
death, .to the disabling quality of her bereavement
and to the harm she believed it would cause her to
make any struggle against it. After one such ex-
perience she wrote to Uncle Leopold in pathetic
justification of herself:

cc To show how nervous and weak I am, I made the
effort to go and visit the truly magnificent Military
Hospital at Netley. ... I went through it all, but I
have been ill ever since, bad headache, restless nights
and an increase of despair. It shows how shattered
I am ! "*

1 Letters of Queen Victoria, II, i, p. 84.